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Dickens 


<p 


RATCHIT : 


FTE FIGURES 


HEH, ! THIS Is 
GOING TO PROVE 
AN IMMENSELY 
PROFITABLE YEAR 
FOR THE FIRM OF 
SCROOGE AND 
MARLEY! 


SY 


SSS 


THE COLD Is 
UNBEARABLE! 
GUESS ILL 
REPLENISH 
THE FIRE! 


YOU ARE, INDEED! WELL, THEN, PERHAPS YOU'D 
BETTER FIND YOURSELF ANOTHER POSITION 
WHERE YOU COULD THAW OUT YOUR FRIGID 
CONDITION! RETURN TO YOUR WORK, | SAY, 

AND BE DONE WITH THIS NONSENSE! 


a 


_——_ 


AND WHERE 1 WAS GOING TO REPLENISH 

ARE YOU THE FIRE, MR. SCROOGE! I'M 
GOING WITH ALMOST NUMB 
THAT SHOVEL, WITH COLD! 
YOUNG MAN? 


THE YOUNG 
SCALAWAG! I'LL 
MAKE IT WARM FOR 
HIM IF THAT'S 
WHAT HE WANTS. 


THE OLD MISER! IF | DIDN'T 
HAVE MY FAMILY TO 
THINK OF, I'D LEAVE HIM 


AND HIS WORMY OLD BOOKS! A MERRY 
— 


CHRISTMAS 
UNCLE, GOD 
SAVE YOU! 


EH, WHAT'S 
THAT! BAH! 
HUMBUG! 


CHRISTMAS A 4| 


HUMBUG, UNCLE! we 
YOU DON'T 
MEAN THAT, ee 
1AM SURE! 


AND WHAT RIGHT 
HAVE TO BE COME, THEN, WHAT RIGHT HAVE YOU 
MERRY? YOU'RE % TO BE DISMAL? WHAT REASON HAVE 
POOR MOUGH! . YOU TO BE DOWNHEARTED? YOU'RE 
RICH ENOUGH! 


EVERY IDIOT WHO GOES 
ABOUT WITH "MERRY 
CHRISTMAS” ON HIS 
LIPS, WOULD BE BOILED 

WITH HIS OWN PUDDING 
AND BE BURIED WITH 
STAKE OF HOLY IN HIS 

HEART! YOU KEEP 
CHRISTMAS IN YOU 
OWN WAY AND LET 
ME KEEP IT IN MINE! 


\ 


KEEP IT, UNCLE! 


IF 1 HAD MY WAY, {ne YOU DON'T 


TO ME, IT 1S A FINE AND BLESSED 
THING, AND THOUGH IT HAS NEVER 
PUT A SCRAP OF GOLD OR SILVER IN 
MY POCKET, I BELIEVE IT HAS DONE 
ME GOOD: AND I SAY, GOD BLESS IT! 


LET ME HEAR ANOTHER WORD 
FROM YOU, AND YOU'LL KEEP 
YOUR CHRISTMAS BY LOSING 

YOUR SITUATION! 


ae LL SEE YOU IN 

ON'T BE HADES FIRST! 
ANGRY, GOOD AFTERNOON! 

UNCLE! COME ) 


DINE WITH US. 
TOMORROW! 


WHEN WILLI 
EVER LEARN 
TO CONTROL 

MY EMOTIONS? 


1M SORRY WITH ALL MY HEART TO 
FIND YOU SO OBSTINATE! BUT I'LL 
KEEP MY CHRISTMAS HUMOR TILL 
THE LAST; $O A MERRY CHRISTMAS, 
UNCLE, AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR! 


\ 


SCROOGE AND 
MARLEY'S, | BELIEVE! 
HAVE | THE PLEASURE 

OF ADDRESSING 

MR. SCROOGE 

OR MR. MARLEY? 


WE HAVE NO DOUBT | 


HIS GENEROSITY IS 


BY HIS SURVIVING 
PARTNER! 


MR. MARLEY HAS 
BEEN DEAD THESE 
SEVEN YEARS! HE 
DIED SEVEN YEARS 
AGO THIS VERY 
NIGHT! 


WE WOULD APPRECIATE 
A CONTRIBUTION FOR 
THE MANY THOUSANDS 
OF POOR AND DESTITUTE 
WHO ARE IN DIRE NEED! 


YOU'RE WASTING 
YOUR TIME 
GENTLEMEN! 


WHAT, ARE THERE 

NO PRISONS? ARE 

THERE NO WORK 
HOUSES? 


THERE ARE, SIR 


1AM 
SORRY TO SAY! 


BUT 
WE CHOOSE THIS TIME 
WHEN WANT IS KEENLY 


FELT AND ABUNDANCE 


REJOICES! WHAT SHALL 


1 PUT YOU DOWN FOP 


NOTHING! | DON’T MAKE 
MERRY MYSELF AT 
CHRISTMAS, AND I CAN'T 
AFFORD TO MAKE IDLE 
PEOPLE MERRY! SO | MUST 
BID YOU GOOD 
AFTERNOON, GENTLEMEN! 


FAIR! 


IT’S NOT CONVENIENT AND IT'S NOT 


YOU'LL WANT A DAY'S WAGES, | 


A POOR EXCUSE FOR PICKING 
A MAN'S POCKET EVERY 


SUPPOSE! 
YOU'LL WANT 


ALL DAY 


TOMORROW, 
| SUPPOSE 


HOWEVER 
1 EXPECT 
YOU TO BE 
HERE ALL 
THE EARLIER 
THE NEXT 
MORNING! 


TWILL, SIR! A 
MERRY... ER 


GOOD 
: AFTERNOON, SIR 


25 TH OF DECEMBER! 


JCROOGE MADE HIS HOME 


IREARY SECTION OF 
THE TOWN 


IN 


IN AN OLD SUITE O 
ROOMS WHICH ONCE BELONGED 
TO HIS DEAD PARTNER 


A 
wh 


As HE GROPED HIS WAY IN THE DARK 


As SCROOGE LOOKED FIXEDLY AT THE 
KNOCKER, THE FACE DISAPPEARED 


UMPHI IT WAS 
JUST MY 
IMAGINATION! 


JACOB MARLEY! 
GOOD HEAVENS! 


PASTENING THE DOOR, HE WALKED 
SLOWLY UP THE STAIRS 
TRIMMING HIS CANDLE AS HE WENT. 


ITWAS A 
REMARKABLE 
LIKENESS OF 
THE OLD 
SINNER AT 
THAT! 


NOBODY IN-- 
GOOD 
GRACIOUS! 


STUFF AND 
NONSENSE! 
OLD MARLEY'S 
AS DEAD AS 
A DOORNAIL! 


EMPTY, AS I 
SHOULD HAVE 
KNOWN! 
GUESS I'LL 
HAVE MY 
GRUEL* AND 
GOTO BED! 


THERE'S 
NOTHING 
UNDER 
THE BED. 


IGOOD HEAVENS! 
THE BELLIS 
RINGING! 


JUMPING UP, 
TURNS ACRO: 


HUMBUG! IM 
A FOOL TO LET 
MY IMAGINATION 
DISTURB ME 
THIS WAY! 


TOOK SEVERAL 


E ROOM. 


THEY DO SAY 
THAT GHOSTS 
IN HAUNTED 
HOUSES SOME- 
TIMES DRAG 
THEIR CHAINS 
BEHIND THEM! 


Supventy HE HEARD THE CELLAR DOOR 

FLY OPEN WITH A BOOMING SOUND 
THEN, COMING UP THE STAIRS... COMING 
STRAIGHT TOWARDS HIS DOOR 


IT’S HUMBUG 
STILL! | WON'T 
BELIEVE IT! 


Turoucn THE HEAVY DOOR CAME MARLEY'S 

GHOST, TRAILING A HEAVY CHAIN MADE OF 
CASH BOXES, PADLOCKS, LEDGERS, DEEDS. AND 
HEAVY PURSES WROUGHT IN STEEL. 


HOW NOW! 
WHAT DO YOU 
WANT WITH 
ME? WHO 
ARE YOU? 


SK MEWHO 

1 WAS! IN 

LIFE, | WAS 
YOUR PARTNER 
JACOB MARLEY! 


BECAUSE A SLIGHT DISORDER OF THE 
STOMACH CAN MAKE THINGS SEEM 
WHAT THEY REALLY ARE NOT! YOU 
MAY BE AN UNDIGESTED BIT OF 
BEEF, OR A FRAGMENT OF UNDERDONE 
POTATO! THERE ARE NO GHOSTS! 


YOU SEE, 1 
AM REALLY 
JACOB MARLEY! 
WHY DO YO 
DOUBT YOUR 
SENSES, 
EBENEZER? 


SEE THIS TOOTHPICK? 
| HAVE BUT TO 
SWALLOW THIS AND 
ILL BE CURSED WITH 
A LEGION OF GOBLINS, 
ALL OF MY OWN 
CREATION! 


MAN OF THE WORLDLY 
MIND! DO YOU BELIEVE | | DO! | MUST! 
IN ME, OR NOT? BUT WHY DO 
SPIRITS WALK 
THE EARTH 
AND WHY DO 
THEY COME 
TO ME? 


MERCY! DREADFUL 
APPARITION! WHY 
DO YOU 
TROUBLE ME! 


BECAUSE LIKE YOU, | NEVER WALKED 
AMONG MY FELLOW MEN WHEN 
ALIVE, AND | AM CONDEMNED TO 
DO SO AFTER DEATH TO WITNESS 
ALL THE THINGS | COULD HAVE 
SHARED WHILE ON EARTH! 


YOU WILL BE HAUNTED BY 
THREE SPIRITS! WITHOUT THEIR 
VISITS, YOU CANNOT HOPE TO 
SHUN THE PATHS | TREAD! 
EXPECT THE FIRST TOMORROW 
WHEN THE BELL TOLLS ONE! 


MY TIME IS NEARLY GONE! 
1 AM HERE TO WARN YOU 
THAT YOU YET HAVE A CHANCE 
OF ESCAPING MY FATE! 


YOU WERE 
ALWAYS A 
GOOD FRIEND. 
JACOB! 
THANK EE! 


COULDN'T I TAKE EXPECT THE SECOND ON : : 
SE ATALIEATE THE NEXT NIGHT AT THE Lith THESE WorDS, THE sPECTE! 
ONCE. AND HAVE, SAME HOUR! THE THIRD WRAPPED THE BANDAGE AROUND 
be GUERWETES ON THE FOLLOWING ITS HEAD AS BEFORI 
JACOB? NIGHT, WHEN THE LAST 
STROKE OF TWELVE HAS 
CEASED TO VIBRATE! 


ya HE GHOST RETREATED. 

AT EACH STEP IT TOOK 
THE WINDOW RAISED 
‘ITSELF A LITTLE. 


COME Bivvn NG SCROOGE TO 
CLOSE TO COME NO FURTHER, THE 
ME ‘SPECTER FLOATED OUT 
EBENEZER! ‘UPON THE BLEAK, 
DARK NIGI 


~ ~ 
SDCROOGE LOOKED OUT OF THE WINDOW JR uNNine Back 


AND SAW THE AIR FILLED WITH PHANTOMS, TO THE DOOR LOCKED. AND 
MANY OF WHOM HAD BEEN KNOWN TO BOLTED AS 


SCROOGE IN THEIR LIVES... ALL MISERS! WHEN | LEFT IT! 
HUM-ER 


GUESS ILL 
GOTO BED! 


Too TIRED TO UNDRESS, 

SCROOGE WENT STRAIGHT TO 
BED AND FELL ASLEEP UPON 
THE INSTANT! 


Ve WAS AWAKENED BY THE CHIMES 
FROM A NEIGHBORING CHURCH; IT 

STRUCK SIX... SEVEN... THEN EIGHT AND 

REGULARLY UP TO TWELVE 


TWELVE! THAT CLOCK 

MUST BE WRONG! AN 

ICICLE MUST HAVE GOT 
INTO THE WORKS! 


oa 

| WHY, IT ISN'T POSSIBLE 
THAT | HAVE SLEPT 
THROUGH A WHOLE 


DAY AND FAR INTO 
ANOTHER NIGHT! IT's ALL BEEN 
A HORRIBLE 
DREAM--HUH- 
OR HAS IT BEEN? 


1AM THE GHOST 
OF CHRISTMAS PAST! 


YOUR WELFARE E SPIRIT LED HIM GENTLY 
AND RECLAMATION! TO THE WINDOW. 


RISE AND WALK 
B-BUT WH-WHAT 
BUSINESS BRINGS WITH ME! B-BUT | AM MORTAL 
YOU HERE? AND LIABLE 
‘ TO FALL! 


BEAR BUTA 
TOUCH OF MY 
HAND THERE 
AND YOU 
SHALL BE UPHELD, 
IN MORE 
THAN THIS! 


As THE PHANTOM 
SPOKE, THEY 

PASSED THROUGH 

THE WALL AND STOOD 

UPON AN OPEN 

COUNTRY ROAD. 

IT WAS A CLEAR, 

COLD, WINTER DAY. 

WITH SNOW ON 

THE GROUND. 


GOOD HEAVENS! 
1 WAS BRED IN 
THIS PLACE! I 

WAS BORN HERE! 


THEY WALKED ALONG THE RO, 


THESE ARE BUT 
SHADOWS OF THINGS 

WHY, | KNOW THAT HAVE BEEN! 
THOSE PEOPLE THEY ARE UNAWARE 


ORI KNEW OF OUR PRESENCE! 
THEM ONCE! 


The GHOST LED SCROOGE TO THE DOOR 
OF THE LITTLE SCHOOLHOUSE AND 
POINTED OUT THE FORM OF A LONELY POOR LITTLE BOY! 
BOY READING NEAR A FEEBLE LIGHT. ALWAYS ALONE 
RE NEGLECTED AND 
SHUNNED BY 
HIS FRIENDS! 


WHY, IT’S ALI BABA! YES, YES 
1 KNOW HIM! AND VALENTINE 
AND HIS WILD BROTHER, ORSON 
THERE THEY GO! AND THE 
SULTAN AND THE GENII! 


REMEMBER THOSE 
CHARACTERS? 


AND THERE'S 
ROBNISON CRUSOE 
AND HIS MAN FRIDAY 
AND THE PARROT! 
HALLOA! 


POOR BOY! 
POOR BOY! 
| WISH-- BUT 
IT's TOO 
LATE NOW! 


NOTHING! 
NOTHING! 
THERE WAS 
A BOY 
SINGING A 
CHRISTMAS 
CAROL AT 
MY DOOR 
LAST NIGHT 
1 SHOULD 
HAVE GIVEN 
HIM 
SOMETHING 
THAT'S ALL! 


SHEHADA 
ARGE HEART! 
SHE DIEDA 
WOMAN 
AND HAD. 
ASI THINK. 
CHILDREN! 


DEAR, DEAR 
BROTHER! | HAVE 
COME TO BRING 
YOU HOME, DEAR 

BROTHER! 


Es! HOME FOR GOOD AN 
ALL! HOME FOR EVER AND 
EVER! WE'RE TO BE 
TOGETHER ALL THE 
CHRISTMAS LONG, AND 
HAVE THE MERRIEST TIME 
IN ALL THE WORLD! 


Tue GHOST LED SCROOGE 
TO A WAREHOUSE, AND 
THEY ENTERED... 


WHY, ITS 
OLD 
FEZZIWIG! 
ALIVE AGAIN 


YOHO 
EBENEZER! 
DICK! 


Sycrooce S FORMER SELF. NOW A YOUNG MAN YO HO, M’LADS! NO MORE WORK 
COMES BRISKLY IN. ACCOMPANIED BY HIS TONIGHT! CHRISTMAS EVE! COME 
FELLOW APPRENTICE” CLEAR AWAY AND LET'S 
MAKE MERRY! GET THEM ALL IN 
DICK WILLIAMS, Ii HERE... EVERYBODY! 
TOBEsURE! § 
BLESS ME, YES! 


“ONE WHO 
15 LEARNING 
A TRADE 


dn A MOMENT. THE CLEARED ROOM RESOUNDED WITH THE MERRY 
TUNES OF FIDDLER AND THE JOYOUS SHOUTS 
OF HAPPY DANCERS. 


As HE WATCHED THE MERRY DANCERS 
SCROOGE ACTED LIKE A MAN OUT OF HIS 


WITS. HIS HEART AND SOUL WERE IN THE MY TIME 
SCENE, AND WITH His FORMER SELF GROWS 
THE GHOST SPOKE UP. SHORT! 


QUICK! 


PERHAPS, BUT YOUR 
NATURE HAS CHANGED 
YOUR SPIRITS! 
EVERYTHING THAT 
MADE MY LOVE OF ANY 
VALUE IN YOUR 
SIGHT HAS ALTERED! 


WHAT THEN? | 
D ALA R 
ALAS, EBENEZE AM NOT CHANGED 


| HAVE SEEN 
TOW. 
YOUR NOBLER ; WARD VOM, 
AM |? 


ASPIRATIONS 
FALL OFF, ONE 
BY ONE, UNTIL 
THE MASTER 
PASSION, GOLD. 
HAS COMPLETELY 
POSSESSED YOU! 


E D. 
UT IN ANGUI: 


SPIRIT! SHOW 
ME NO MORE! 
WHY DO YOU 
| RELEASE YOU FROM OUR } DELIGHT IN 
ENGAGEMENT WITH A FULL " ‘ TORTURING ME? 
HEART, FOR THE LOVE OF HIM 
YOU ONCE WERE! MAY YOU BE 
HAPPY IN THE LIFE YOU 
HAVE CHOSEN! 


ONE MORE 
SHADOW! 


NO MORE! NO MORE! 
1 DON'T WISH TO SEE 
IT] SHOW ME 
NO MORE! 


The SCENE CHANGED. AND THE SAME FAIR 
YOUNG GIRL, NOW A COMELY MATRON 
WITH HER HUSBAND AND CHILD. 


BELLE, | SAW AN OLD 
FRIEND OF YOURS 
THIS AFTERNOON 


NOT MR. 
» SCROOGE! 


MR. SCROOGE IT WAS! | PASSED HIS OFFICE 
WINDOW AND I COULD SCARCELY HELP 
SEEING HIM! HIS PARTNER LIES AT THE | TOLD YOU THESE 
POINT OF DEATH, | HEAR, AND THERE WERE SHADOWS OF 
HE SAT ALONE! QUITE ALONE IN THE THE THINGS THAT 
WORLD, | DO BELIEVE! HAVE BEEN! DO NOT 
BLAME ME FOR WHAT 
THEY ARE! 


SPIRIT! REMOVE ME FROM 
THIS PLACE! REMOVE ME 
| CANNOT BEAR IT! 


DespERATELy, HE SPRANG 
UPON THE GHOST 


Syupventy HE WAS 
CONSCIOUS OF BEING IN 
HIS OWN BEDROOM. AN 
IRRESISTIBLE DROWSINESS 
CAME OVER HIM. AND HE 
SANK INTO HEAVY SLEEP. 


LEAVE ME! TAKE 
ME BACK! 
HAUNT ME 
NO LONGER! 


THIS GHOSTLY LIGHT! 
PERHAPS IT COMES 
FROM THAT 
ROOM! ILL SEE! 


| YOU HAVE 
NEVER SEEN 
THE LIKE OF 

| ME BEFORE 
| HAVE YOU? 
1AM THE 
GHOST OF 
HRISTMAS 
PRESENT! 


SPIRIT, CONDUCT ME WHERE 
YOU WILL! I LEARNED A LESSON 
LAST NIGHT WHICH IS WORKING 
NOW! IF YOU HAVE AUGHT TO 

TEACH ME, LET ME 
PROFIT BY IT! 


LIST, ¢ 
CHRISTMAS 


MORNING... 


Tre GHOST STOPPED TO 
BLESS CRATCHIT’S DWELLING 

WITH SPRINKLES FROM 

ITS TORCH... 


COME WI 
METO 
YONDER HOUSE! 


THINK OF IT! 
CRATCHIT HAS 
BUT FIFTEEN 
SHILLINGS A 
WEEK, AND YET 
HE BLESSES HIS [ 
WRETCHED 
FOUR ROOM 
HOUSE AS IF 
IT WEREA 
PALACE! 


Fowvine ON TO ITS ROBE. SCROOGE 
FOLLOWED THE GHOST INTO THE 
HOUSE... 


THAT'S THE 
HOUSE OF MY 
CLERK, BOB 
CRATCHIT! 


BUT WHERE'S YOUR 
FATHER... AND YOUR 
BROTHER, TINY TIM, 
AND MARTHA? SHE 
$O THIS IS WASN'T AS LATE LAST 
CRATCHIT'S CHRISTMAS BY HALF 
FAMILY! AN HOUR! 


MOTHER, I SMELLED 
THE GOOSE OUTSIDE 
THE BAKER'S, AND 
I KNEW 
IT MUST BE OURS! 


WE'D A DEAL OF 
WORK TO FINISH UP 
LAST NIGHT AND 
HAD TO CLEAR AWAY 
THIS MORNING, 
MOTHER! 


WHY, BLESS 
= YOUR HEART, 
HERES MARTHA. HOW 
MARTHA LATE YOU ARE! 
MOTHER! 


WELL, NEVER MIND, SO LONG AS 
YOU ARE HERE! SIT YE DOWN BY 
THE FIRE, MY DEAR. 


LORD BLESs YOU! THERE'S FATHER 


COMING. HIDE 
MARTHA, HIDE! 


“|s MARTHA HID, BOB CRATCHIT NOT 
WALKED IN, 4 By COMING. 
CARRYING TINY TIM. WHY, WHERES ‘ pa 
ON HIS SHOULDERS... OUR MARTHA? 


WHAT? 
NOT 
COMING ON 
CHRISTMAS 
Day! 


Danwittine to Hurt Him ANY LONGER, 
MARTHA RUSHED INTO HER 
FATHER'S ARMS. 


MARTHA! 
WHATA 
JOKETO 
PLAY ON 


YOUR 


FATHER! 


AS GOOD AS GOLD, AND 
BETTER! HE TOLD ME, COMING 
HOME, HE HOPED THAT 
PEOPLE SAW HIM IN CHURCH 
BECAUSE IT MIGHT PLEASE 
THEM TO REMEMBER ON THIS 
DAY WHO MADE THE LAME 
PEOPLE WALK AND 

THE BLIND SEE! 


AND HOW DID 
LITTLE TIM 
BEHAVE? 


Ar LAST, THE DINNER WAS ALL, DONE 
AND THE FAMILY GATHERED AROUND 


THE FRESHLY LIGHTED FIRE... 


A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
TO US ALL, MY 
DEARS! GOD BLESS 
US ALL 


GOD BLESS 
Us, EVERY 
ONE! 


Bos HELD THE WITHERED LITTLE HAND 
TIGHTLY IN HIS OWN, AS IF HE DREADED 
THAT TINY TIM MIGHT BE TAKEN FROM HIM. 


DHOWING A SUDDEN INTEREST HE HAD 
NEVER SHOWN BEFORE, SCROOGE 
ADDRESSED THE SPIRIT. 


OH, NO! 
NO, NO, 


1 SEE A VACANT CHAIR 
IN THE CHIMNEY CORNER 
AND A CRUTCH WITHOUT 
AN OWNER. IF SHADOWS 
REMAIN UNALTERED BY 
THE FUTURE, THE 
CHILD WILL DIE! 


> 
Prritessty, THE GHOST REPEATED THE 
| VERY WORDS THAT SCROOGE WHO ARE YOU TO DECIDE WHAT MEN 


HAD ONCE USED SHALL LIVE AND WHAT MEN SHALL DIE? 
IN THE SIGHT OF HEAVEN, YOU MAY BE 
WHAT IF HE MORE WORTHLESS TO LIVE THAN 


SHOULD NOT MILLIONS LIKE THIS POOR MAN'S CHILD! 
LIVE? IF HE ISTO 


DIE, HE HAD 
BETTER DOIT 
AND DECREASE 


THE POPULATION 


Tremaine BEFORE THE GHOSTS TO MISTER 
REBUKE, SCROOGE WAS STARTLED AT || SCROOGE! I GIVE 
THE MENTION OF HIS OWN NAME... YOU MISTER 
: Res SCROOGE, THE 
FOUNDER OF 
(\ | THE FEAST! 


THE FOUNDER OF THE FEAST, 
INDEED! | WISH |HAD HIM 
HERE! I'D GIVE HIM A PIECE OF 
MY MIND TO FEAST UPON! 


HUSH, MY DEAR! 
THE CHILDREN! 
CHRISTMAS DAY! 


IT 1S NOT FITTING ON CHRISTMAS 
DAY THAT ONE DRINK THE HEALTH 
OF SUCH AN ODIOUS, STINGY, 
UNFEELING MAN AS MISTER 
SCROOGE. NOBODY KNOWS WHAT 
HE IS BETTER THAN YOU, ROBERT! 

SS 5 


LL DRINK HIS HEALTH 
| FOR YOUR SAKE AND THE 
REMEMBER DAY'S SAKE; NOT FOR HIS 
MY DEAR, IT A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO 
IS CHRISTMAS 7 MISTER SCROOGE, IF IT 
3 HAS ANY MEANING 
FOR HIM! 


if -)N THROUGH THE STREETS SPED THE 
GHOST, WITH SCROOGE CLINGING 


SHTLY TO ITS ROBE... 


HNSIDE THE HUT, THEY FOUND 


A CHEERFUL COMPANY SINGING 


A CHRISTMAS SONG. 


SEE, THEY ARE POOR 
AND DESTITUTE; BUT 
THEY KNOW ME, THE 
SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT. 


WHERE MINERS. 
WHO LABOR 
UNDER THE 
EARTH, LIVE 


WHAT PLACE 
Is THIS? 
> NY 
Ni 


lean THEY HURRIED ON, AND 
SPED OVER THE BLACK AND 
HEAVING SEA... THEY LIGHTED 


ON A SHIP, 


AVERY 
MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 
TO YOU, SIR! 


THE SAME TO YOU! 
EXTEND MY GREETINGS 
TO THE MEN AT THEIR 

STATIONS. WE'LL ALL 

GO BELOW FOR 

CHRISTMAS CAROLS 

AS SOON AS THIS 


DIES DOWN 


~~ 
SSuppenty. SCROOGE WAS SURPRISED TO 


HEAR A FAMILIAR VOICE LAUGHING 
UPROARIOUSLY... 


STRANGE! 
THAT SOUNDS 
LIKE MY 


HE SAID 
THAT 
CHRISTMAS 
WAS HUMBUG 
AND HE 
BELIEVED 
1T, TOO! 


WHAT OF IT, MY 
DEAR? HE DOES 
NO GOOD WITH 
IT! HE HASN'T 
THE SATISFACTION 
OF THINKING HE 
IS EVER GOING TO 
f BENEFIT Us WITH IT 


MORE SHAME ON 
HIM, FRED! 1M 
SURE HE IS VERY 
RICH; AT LEAST, 
YOU ALWAYS TELL 
MESO! 


OH, | HAVE! 1AM SORRY FOR 
HIM! I'LL GO ON BEING NICE 
TO HIM EVERY CHRISTMAS 
WHO KNOWS, HE MAY EVEN 
GIVE HIS CLERK A RAISE! 


TER TEA. WHY NOT, MY 
HEY HAD SOME EAR? LL START 
SiC AND THEN FF WITH SO, 
yYED GAMES. QUESTIONS 
ERING INTO MYSELF 
£ SPIRIT, 

OGE JOINED 
M, ALTHOUGH 
OMPANY 
UNAWARE 

HIS PRESENCE 


A 


meCROOGE PLEADED WITH THE 
SPIRIT TO STAY A 
LITTLE LONGER... 


T HERES ANEW 
DAME. PLEASE 
RIT, ONLY ONE 
4ALF HOUR 

ER. | BEG YOU! 


Tre QUESTIONS CAME THICK AND FAST. 

IS ITA LIVE ANIMAL” “A RATHER 
DISAGREEABLE ANIMAL” “DOES IT SOMETIMES 
TALK? “IS IT HORSE, OR COW, OR PIG, OR BEAR?” 


| KNOW WHAT 
[Lr every Question puTTO ITIS, FRED 
HIM, THE NEPHEW BURST ‘knowl irs 
NTO A FRESH ROAROF YOUR UNCLE 
AUCHTES SCRO-O-GE 


Tris BROUGHT FORTH A FRESH 

GALE OF LAUGHTER. WHEN IT 
HAD SUBSIDED, THE NEPHEW 
RAISED HIS GLASS... 


HE HAS GIVEN US 
PLENTY OF 
MERRIMENT AND 
IT WOULD BE 
UNGRATEFUL NOT 
TO DRINK TO HIS 
HEALTH! A 
MERRY CHRISTMAS 
TO THE OLD MAN 
UNCLE SCROOGE! 


MY LIFE 
UPON THIS 
GLOBE IS 
VERY BRIEF! 
IT ENDS 
TONIGHT! 


¥Fven AS THE GHOST SPOKE, THE 

CHIMES SOUNDED MIDNIGHT. AT 
THE LAST STROKE OF THE BELL, THE 
GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
VANISHED. 


MY HEAVENS! 
IT’S TWELVE 
O'CLOCK, THE 
HOUR FOR THE 
APPEARANCE 
OF THE 
THIRD SPIRIT! 


THANK YE, THANK YE, 
MY FRIENDS! A MERRY 
CHRISTMAS TO YOU 
ALL! 


YOU ARE THE 
GHOST OF 

HRISTMAS YET 
TO COME? 


Jn A TWINKLING, 
THEY WERE IN THE 
HEART OF A BIG CITY 
AND STOPPED BEFORE 
A LITTLE KNOT OF 
BUSINESS MEN... 


NO, | DON'T 
KNOW MUCH 
ABOUT IT 
EITHER WAY! 
ALLI KNOW 
Is, HE IS 


Tie spirit ANsweRED 
NOT BUT POINTED 
ONWARD. 


Tre SPIRIT INCLINED ITs 


HEAD, AND THAT WAS 


THE ONLY ANSWER 


HE RECEIVED... 


YOU ARE ABOUT 
TO SHOW ME 
SHADOWS OF 
THE THINGS 

THAT WILL 
HAPPEN IN THE 
TIME BEFORE Us! 

IS THAT SO. 

SPIRIT? 


LEAD ON, SPIRIT! | FEAR 
YOU MORE THAN ANY 
SPECTER I HAVE SEEN, BUT 
| KNOW YOUR PURPOSE IS 
TO DO ME GOOD! LEAD ON! 


WHAT HAS 
HE DONE 
WITH HIS 
MONEY? 


| HAVEN'T HEARD! IT's LIKELY TO BE A VERY 
LEFT ITTO HIS CHEAP FUNERAL; FOR UPON 
COMPANY, PERHAPS! MY LIFE, | DON’T KNOW 
HE HASN'T LEFT IT ANYBODY TO GOTO IT! 
TO ME, THAT'S SUPPOSE WE MAKE UPA 
ALLI KNOW! PARTY AND VOLUNTEER. 


| DON'T MIND GOING 
IF ALUNCH IS ‘ 
PROVIDED! H 6 SUCH GRUESOME 
TO BE SURE, IT ISN'T HUMOR IS 
MY FUNERAL! UNBECOMING , T 
SAY THE LEAST! | 
WONDER OF WHOM 
THEY ARE 
SPEAKING? 


HA, HA, HA! 
THIS Is HIS 
GOLD, AND 
THE END OF 
IT, YOU SEE! 

HE FRIGHTENED 

i} EVERYONE 

AWAY FROM 
HIM WHEN HE 
WAS ALIVE 


Deercy oistursed 
BY WHAT HE HAD 

JUST HEARD, ScRooce| 

1S WHISKED AWAY GEAVHEN 

TO A DILAPIDATED BSH HEN) 

JUNK SHOP WHERE 

HE SEES THE 

BELONGINGS OF TH 

DEAD MAN BEING 

DISPOSED OF. 


yey Tit scene VANISHED, AND SUDDENLY. THEY 
spIRGTT 1SEGSCER STOOD IN SCROOGE'S BEDROOM 

THE CASE OF THIS = 

UNHAPPY MAN 
MIGHT BE MY OWN! 


MERCIFUL 
HEAVENS! 
WHAT IS THAT? 


(CAUMLy, THE SPIRIT NO, NO, SPIRIT! 1 
POINTED TO HAVE NOT THE 
THE HEAD... POWER TO LOOK! IF 

THERE IS ANY PERSON 
WHO FEELS EMOTION 
CAUSED BY THIS 
MAN'S DEATH, SHOW 
THAT PERSON TO ME 
SPIRIT! I 
BESEECH YOU! 


| THE ROOM FADED, AND THEY WERE IN 
| 


THE PRESENCE OF A COUPLE AT 
A DINNER TABLE... 


| TO WHOM WILL OUR 
DEBT BE 
THEN YOU HAVE TRANSFERRED? 
ore tras SHALL BE READY 
HE WILL NOT GIVE WITH THE 
US MORE TIME MONEY! 
TO MEET OUR DEBT? 


| DON'T KNOW, 
BUT BEFORE 
THAT TIME, WE 


IT 1s BEYOND 
HIs POWER 
CAROLINE! THE 
MAN IS DEAD! 


Alain SCROOGE PLEADED 
WITH THE PHANTOM 


LET ME SEE SOME 
TENDERNESS CONNECTED 
WITH A DEATH! OTHERWISE 
SPIRIT... THAT DARK 
CHAMBER WHICH WE LEFT 
JUST NOW WILL 
FOREVER HAUNT ME! 


(HE GHOST CONDUCTED HIM THROUGH THE 
STREETS AND THEY ENTERED POOR BOB 
CRATCHIT'S HOUSE 


i ae 
CRATCHIT'S HOUSE 
AN IT BE TINY TIM IS 
NO, NO. SPIRIT! 

IT CAN'T BE, IT 
MUSTNT! 


YOU MUSTN'T FOR THE 
WORLD SHOW YOUR 


EMULOUSLY. SCROOGE FOLLOWED THE 


PHANTOM ACROSS THE THRESHOLD. 


| HAVE KNOWN HIM TO 
WALK WITH TINY TIM 
ON HIS SHOULDER VERY 


FATHER YOU VE BEEN 
CRYING WHEN HE COMES 
HOME! IT MUST BE 
NEAR HIS TIME! 


PAST IT, RATHER! BUTI 
THINK HE'S WALKEDA 
LITTLE SLOWER SINCE 
TINY-ER-THE LAST 
FEW EVENINGS 
MOTHER! 


SOON, BOB CRATCHIT 
CAME IN, TRYING TO 
APPEAR CHEERFUL 


TELL ME 
ROBERT, WERE 
YOU - -THERE 

TODAY? 


WHAT AN 
INDUSTRIOUS 
FAMILY! HOW IS 
EVERYBODY THIS 
FINE DAY? 


YES, MY DEAR, AND | WISH 
YOU COULD HAVE GONE! 
EVERYTHING SO GREEN! | 
PROMISED HIM | WOULD 

WALK THERE ON A SUNDAY! 


Lass TO CONTAIN HIMSELF 
ANY LONGER, HE BROKE 
DOWN SOBBING... 


MY LITTLE 
LITTLE CHILD! 
MY POOR 
LITTLE CHILD! 


Deerry arrecteo | 
BY THE SCENE HE 
HAD JUST RIT LED HIM TO A SHABBY, UNKEPT GRAVEYAR: 
WITNESSED, Gt 
SCROOGE CRIED Cal 
OUT IN ANGUISH... 


SPECTER! SOMEHOW, 
| FEEL THAT OUR 
PARTING MOMENT 
Is AT HAND! TELL 
ME WHAT MAN y BEFORE | DRAW NEAR TO 
THAT WAS WHOM 8 THAT STONE TO WHICH 
| SAW LYING DEAD YOU POINT, ANSWER ME 
IN THE BED! } vA ONE QUESTION! ARE 
THESE THE SHADOWS. 
OF THE THINGS THAT 
WILL BE, OR ARE THEY 
OF THE THINGS THAT 
MAY BE? 


~ 
TILL THE GHOST 

POINTED DOWNWARD 
TO THE GRAVE BY WHICH 
HE STOOD... 


NO, SPIRIT! 


For tHEe Finst Time, THE HAND 
APPEARED TO SHAKE... 


GOOD SPIRIT! YOUR 
NATURE INTERCEDES 
FOR ME AND PITIES 
ME! ASSURE ME THAT 
I MAY YET CHANGE 


SPIRIT! HEAR ME! 
1AM NOT THE 
MAN | WAS! 

WHY SHOW ME 
THIS IFIAM 
PAST ALL HOPE? 


TWILL HONOR 
CHRISTMAS IN MY 
HEART AND TRY TO 

KEEP IT ALL THE 
YEAR! | WILL NOT 

SHUT OUT THE 
LESSONS THAT THE 
THREE SPIRITS HAVE 
TAUGHT ME! OH, TELL 

ME | MAY SPONGE 
AWAY THE WRITING 


THESE SHADOWS YOU 
HAVE SHOWN ME BY ON THIS STONE! 
AN ALTERED LIFE! 


SUDDENLY, THE PHANTOM SHRUNK 
COLLAPSED AND DWINDLED DOWN INTO 


A BEDPOST 


EMOTION, HE 
CAUGHT HOLD OF THE 4 
SPECTRAL HAND... MY NEDI Ia¥ 
ROOM! | STILL 
HAVE TIME TO 
MAKE AMENDS! 


| WILL LIVE IN 
THE PAST, THE 
PRESENT AND 
THE FUTURE! 
OH, JACOB 
MARLEY! 
HEAVEN AND 
CHRISTMAS BE 
PRAISED FOR 
THIS! 


HELLO YOU, 
DOWN THERE! 
WHAT DAY 
1s THIS? 


TODAY? WHY, 
CHRISTMAS DAY, 
TO BE SURE! 


| DON'T KNOW 
WHAT TO DO! | 
AM AS HAPPY AS 
AN ANGEL, AS 
MERRY ASA 
SCHOOLBOY! A 
MERRY CHRISTMAS 
TO EVERYBODY! 
A HAPPY NEW 
YEAR TO ALL THE 
WORLD! HALLO 
THERE! WHOOP! 


CHURCH 
BELLS! 
CAN IT BE... 


HALLO THERE, M'LAD! 
GO OVER TO THE 
POULTERER AND SEE IF 
HE STILL HAS THAT 
PRIZE TURKEY... THE 
BIG ONE! MAKE IT 
QUICK AND I'LL GIVE 
YOU HALF A CROWN! 


IT’S CHRISTMAS 
DAY! | HAVEN'T 
MISSED IT! 


VLLSENDITTO 
BOB CRATCHIT'S. 
HE SHAN’T 
KNOW WHO 
SENTIT! IT's 
TWICE THE 
SIZE OF TINY TIM! 


GOOD MORNING. 
SIR! A MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 


OF ALL THE SWEET 
WORDS | HAVE HEARD 


TO You! 7 |e THOSE ARE THE 
SWEETEST TO MY EARS! 


YES, THAT IS MY NAME AND | FEAR 
IT MAY NOT BE PLEASANT FOR YOU! 
WILL YOU HAVE THE GOODNESS TO 


ACCEPT MY DONATION OF TWENTY ' 
POUNDS"? LORD BLESS ME! MY 


MY DEAR SIR, DEAR MR. SCROOGE, 
HOW DO YOU ARE YOU SERIOUS? 
DO? | HOPE 
YOU SUCCEEDED 
YESTERDAY! A 
MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 
TO YOU, SIR! 


iF YOU PLEASE, NOTA 
FARTHING*® LESS! A 
GREAT MANY BACK 
PAYMENTS ARE 
NCLUDED IN ITI ASSURE 
YOU! WILL YOU DO 
ME THAT FAVOR? 


Is YOUR 
MASTER 
HOME, MY 


| DON'T KNOW 

WHAT TO SAY 
TO SUCH 

GENEROSITY! 


YES, SIR. HE'S IN THE 
DINING ROOM, SIR, 
WITH THE MISTRESS! 
LL SHOW YOU 
UPSTAIRS IF YOU 
PLEASE! 


IT's |, YOUR 
UNCLE SCROOGE! 
| HAVE COME 
TO DINNER! 
WILL YOU 
LET MEIN 
FRED? 


WHY, 
BLESS 
MY SOUL! 


IT Is 
WONDERFUL 
HAVING YOU 
HERE. DEAR 

UNCLE! 


OH, UNCLE 
WE WERE ALL 
$O AFRAID 
YOU WOULD 
NOT COME! 


YOU'LL NEVER 
UNDERSTAND 
HOW MUCH 

THIS MEANS TO 
ME, MY BOY! 


| WOULDN'T 
HAVE MISSED 
THIS FOR ALL 
THE MONEY 
IN THE WORLD, 
MY DARLING! 


| MUST GOTO 
THE OFFICE 
EARLY, THIS 
MORNING 
BEFORE BOB 
CRATCHIT GETS| 
THERE! 


HEH, HEH. HEH! 1 CAN 
JUST SEE BOB CRATCHITS 
FACE NOW, ASI CALL HIM 
DOWN FOR BEING LATE! 


GOOD! HE 
ISN'T HERE WONDERFUL! 
yet! P CRATCHIT IS 
FIFTEEN 
MINUTES LATE! 


HALLO! WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN BY 
COMING HERE AT THIS 

TIME OF DAY? 


yh & a 


1™™ VERY SORRY. 
mM LATE! SIR! 1AM BEHIND 
1 HOPE MR MY TIME! A 
SCROOGE IS 4 
EASY WITH 
ME THIS 
MORNING! 


YOU ARE? YES. 
I THINK YOU 
ARE! STEP THIS 
WAY IF YOU 
PLEASE! 


1AM ABOUT 
TO RAISE 
YOUR SALARY! 


GOOD HEAVENS! 
THE MAN MUST BE 
OUT OF HIS MIND! 


IT’S ONLY ONCE 
A YEAR, SIR! IT 
SHALL NOT BE 
REPEATED! 
I WAS MAKING 
MERRY 
YESTERDAY, SIR! 


NOw, I'LL TELL YOU 

WHAT, MY FRIEND! 1 
AM NOT GOING TO 
STAND THIS SORT OF 
THING ANY LONGER, 
AND THEREFORE. 


A MERRY CHRISTMAS, BOB! 
MLL RAISE YOUR SALARY 


AND ENDEAVOR TO ASSIST 
YOUR FAMILY, AND WE 
WILL DISCUSS YOUR AFFAIRS 
THIS VERY AFTERNOON! 


THAT CAN'T 
BE THE SAME 
SCROOGE 
WE ALWAYS 


mem TOO HAPPY! 


fe } 


All 


LET THEM 
LAUGH! MY 
OWN HEART IS 
FULL OF LAUGHTER 
AND THAT IS 
QUITE ENOUGH! 


ee 

ne of the most beloved holiday tales of 

all time, Charles Dickens’s A Christmas 

Carol tells of an embittered man who 

has lost his way in the pursuit of money. 
Coldhearted and isolated, Ebeneezer Scrooge has 
spent years making money—and years pushing 
away the friends and family who would have 
welcomed him. Now, guided by a trio of ghosts 
on one extraordinary night, Scrooge has a chance 
to change his life. Has the chance come too late? 
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or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 
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